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From Mrs. Butler to General Butler
FOBTBBSS MONBOB, Oct. 93th, 1864
DEAREST: Where are you now? The weather has been bad for you. There is a rumour that the eighteenth Corps have moved to Fair Oaks. We have no word of any victories from the Potomac Army or yours, only, that all have gone forward.
What news shall we get tomorrow? I did hope a line would come tonight, though I had no reason to expect it. You are too busy, and too far away.
I sent a longer letter yesterday, but you will have too much to think of to pay much heed to it. I did not tJiinfr to write tonight but I am restless and must do something. Tomorrow we have company, it is tedious, but will take up the day in part.
Will you be satisfied with this week's work when it is over? I think so. If you act to the extent of your means that must content you. Oh, how stupidly I write, my thoughts are barred with ribs of steel. My daily life and notes like this give no expression of what I am, or what I feel. Nor does it matter, it is enough that I am truly and fondly your
SARAH
Send a line when it is possible.